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Wtfl. Ibutfirlohnjmcthinkcs thcyarc cxcccdingpootcand 
bare,tcobeggerly. 

Falfi. Faich för thcir pouerty I know not where they had that, 
and for thcir barenc fic I am fure they neuer Icamd that of me. 

Pri», No i!e bc fworne,vnlefle you call thrcc fingers in thcribs. 
barc,but firtba make hafte, Percy is already in thc ficld, Exit,l 
Fal. What is thc king incampt/ 
fVcftMz isfir Iohn,Ifcare wc fhalftay toolong. 

Fal. VVel, to the 1 atter end of a fray,and thebeginning of a fcaft 
fits a dul fightcr and a kene gueft. Exeunt . 

Enter HotJpur,tVorcefler,Doug:Vernen. 

Hot. Wccle fight with him to night, 
tv or. Itmaynotbe. 

J>ö«f.Yougiue himthcnaduantage^ 

Ver. Not a whit. 

Het. Why fay youfo,Iookeshe not forfupply? 

Ver. Sodovve, 

Hot, His is certaine,ours Is doubtful. 

Wer. Good eoofenbe aduifd,ftirnot to night 
Ver. Do not my Lord. x 

2) ng. You do not counfél wcl, 

You jfpeake it out offeare,and cold hart. 

Ver. Do me no flander Douglas,by my life, 

And I dare wellmaintaine it with my hfe, 

Ifvvcll refpefled honor bid me on, 

1 hould as little counfell with weake féare. 

As you my Lord,or any Scot that this day Mues, 

Let it be leene to morrow in the battcll which of vs fearest 
T)ow. Yea or to night. Ver, Content. 
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of Henne thefourth. 

Your Vncle Worce(iers horfes ca me but to day, 

And novv thcir pride and tnettall is a fleepe, 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

That not a horfe ishalfe the halfcofhimfclfc. 

Hot. So are the horfes of the enemie 

In general! tourneybated andbrought low, 

The betterpart ofours are full ofreft. 

Wor, The numberofthe King exceedethour. 

For Gods fake coofen ttay till all come in. 

The trumpet founds aparley. Enter fr Watt er Blmt. 
Blmt. /come with gracious offers from the king, 
Jfyou vouchfafe mc hearing, and refpedi. 

Hot. Welcomc fir Walter Blunt;and would to God 
You were ofour determination^ 

Some of vs loue you well,and euen thofé forne 
Enuyyourgreatdeferuings andgoodhariie s 
Becaufé you are not ofour qualitie, 

But (land againft vs like an enemie. 

Blmt. And God defend but ftill I fhould ftand fo s 
So long as out oflimit and true rtile 
You ttand againft annointed Maicftie, 

Buttomy charge.The king hath fen? to know 
The nature of your griefes,and whereupon 
You coniure from thc breaft ofciuill peace 
Such bold hoftilitie: teaching his dutiousland 
Audacious cru«ltic./f that the king, 

Häue any way your goaddeferts fbrgot 
Which he confeffeth to be nianifold, 

Hebids you name your griefes, and with all fpeedé, 
You fhall haue your defires with intereft 
And pardon abfblute for your felfe, and thefe 
Hercin mifled byyotirfuggcftion. 

/frr.Thekingis kind, and wellweknow the king 
Knowes at what timeto promifc,when to pay{ 

My father, and my vncle.and my felfe, 

Did giuchim thatfame royaltiene wcares. 

And when he was not fixe and twentie ftrong, 

Sicke in thc woilds regard;vvrctched and low 



































